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wife of the King that has no wife; and give him to me
for a husband. And he shall bless thee as well as I,
for there is no one to pity him in the three worlds,
except myself.

And as the words left her lips, she turned instantly
deadly pale. But I started, struck by the thunderbolt
of astonishment. And instantly, delight and passion
poured into my soul like a wave of the sea, and almost
broke niy heart And I said to myself: Ha! so this
child of beauty had pity for me that no one else had.
Ha! little I thought to find myself shrined in the heart
of a hermit's daughter. And instantly I left my covert.
And I exclaimed: O maiden, thou art surely the
favourite of the elephant-god: for here I am in person,
the very answer to thy prayer.

(Hal Bhagawati*) art thou attentive? And the
goddess answered: Dear Swan, speak on; I listen.
And she caressed his snowy neck with the lotus of her
hand.)

VII.

AND then, that dark-haired beauty stood for a
moment, staring at me with round bewildered lotus
eyes, in which shame was mixed with terror and the

* * Holy One*: a name of Parwatf.
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